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other, and seemed rather pensive and wholly taken up with her own thoughts, than anyways grieved or displeased. The only companions which she admitted into that retirement was the goddess Silence, who safce on her right hand with her finger on her mouth, and on her left Contemplation, with her eyes fixed upon the heavens. Before her lay a celestial globe, with several schemes of mathematical theorems. She prevented my speech with the greatest affability in the world. * Fear not*, said she, *I know your request before you speak it; you would be led to the mountain of the Muses. The only way to it lies through this place, and no one is so often employed in conducting persons thither as myself.' When she had thus spoken she rose from her seat, and I immediately placed myself under her direction; but whilst I passed through the grove, I could not help inquiring of her who were the persons admitted into that sweet retirement. * Surely', said I, * there can nothing enter here but virtue and virtuous thoughts. The whole wood seems designed for' the reception and reward of such persons as have spent their lives according to the dictates of their conscience and the commands of the gods:' ' You imagine right', said she; * assure yourself this place was at first designed for no other. Such it continued to be in the reign of Saturn, when none entered here but holy priests, deliverers of their country from oppression and tyranny, who reposed themselves here after their labours; and those whom the study and love of wisdom had fitted for divine conversation. But now it is become no less dangerous than it was before desirable. Vice has learned so to mimic virtue, that it often creeps in hither under its disguise. See there! just before you, Revenge stalking by, habited in the robe of Honour. Observe not far from him Ambition standing alone; if you ask him his name, he will tell you it is Emulation or Glory, But the most frequent intruder we have is Lust, who succeeds now the deity to whom in better days this grove was entirely devoted. Virtuous Love, with Hymen and the Graces attending him, once reigned over this happy place; a whole train of virtues waited on him, and no dishonourable thought durst presume for admittance; but now : how is the whole prospect changed? and how seldom renewed by some